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CHAPTER I.
"o matter where the Chris :mas

stars shone or the Christinas snow
fell, there was not in the whole
world so desolate a girl as I. I
had watched them, those fair stars
shining in a blue sky, in a differ
ent clime from this a clime where
roses grow well-nig- h all the year
round, and the silver seas are rare-
ly milled by storms.

I had watched them from be-

tween high gray walls, which I
know now to have inclosed the
court of a convent; and since then I
have watched them from the
grand old gardens of Heron's Xest.
All through my lonely, desolate
childhood, uncheercd by the
warmth and the brightness of the
sun of love, the stars were as
friends to me.

Some one had told me, when I
was quite a little child, about the
wonderful Star of Eethlehem
how it had shone brightly in the
winter sky: how king and shep-heulha- d

marveled at it. and how
the wise men" had traversed

plains until the star set set over,
an humble stable wherein lay the
Holy Child. How many nights
did I lie awake watching for that
star, my heart beating faster if one
appeared larger and brighter than
the others, for surely, I thought,
that must be the star! So lonely
was I that in my childhood dream
1 had resolved always to follow

the star when it came, for might it
not lead me to some one who
would love! Sly star was long in
rising, and. when at last I follow-

ed its light, it led me my story
will tell whither.

I remember, as in a dream, a

journey over stormy seas; I hear
far off echoes of .1 voicej and I
have a faint recollection of a face
bending over mine. But the first
vivid impression of my life is of

standing at the window of the
housekeeper's room at Heron's
Xest, watching the shadows grow
daiker and the now fall one
Christmas Eve.

There was no rejoicing in the
grand old mansion. It was all
dark and dismal. The snow beat
fiercely upon it; the wind sobbed
round it, but loud and sweet above
the moan of the wind came chiming
of the church bells. To me they
spoke plainly enough. They said,
'Christmas is come Christmas is

come!" I wonder if they said the
same to every one else. I spoke
to the only friend I had, ilrs.
Paterson, the housekeeper.

"What do the bells of Herons-dal- e

Church reallvsay!"I asked

her.
"Bells do not speak," she re-

plied, smiling.
"You cannotsay they are dumb,'

I rejoined.
"Listen!' 'and slowly I sung

with them, "Christmas is conie
Chistmas is come."

Mrs. Paterson shook her head.

"Gracia," she said, not unkind-

ly, "you are too full of fancies.''
"To tell you the truth, I an-

swered, "1 hardly know what are

fancies and what are not. Is it a

fancvof mine that because it is

Christmas Eve the snowfalls more

softly and the stars shine more

brightly! Is it my fancy taat puts
real music into the chime of the
bells that fills the air with a

strange sense of mystery!"
"Gracia," said the housekeepei

solemnly, "you had better go to

bed."
"Oh, no!" I cried. "Do not

send me away. It is cold and

dark in my room. Let me stay
here in the warmth and light with

you. I want to watch the sky and

seethe Christmas star shine to-

night."'
She murmured to herself a wish

that Heaven would bless the child

and her fancies, but she was not
angry.

"How fondly mothers will kiss

their children I went

on. "How warmly will old friends

r--y 'v

clasp hands! If one man has
wronged another, how freely he
will be forgiven: I wish some one
would kiss me.''

"I will kiss you, Gracia," said
the housekeeper.

And she did; but it did not
seem to satisfy the craving that I
felt.

"Are you not happy here!" she
asked kindly.

"How can I be happy when I
belong to no one, when I have not
friend or a relative in the world
when I have not even a name!" I
said bitterly.

"You live in a beautiful house,
you wear good clothes, and have
everything a girl can wish for,"
she answered.

SI want none of those things,''
I cried. "I want some one to love
me'"

"I have made a plum-puddin- g

and some mince-pies- ," said Mrs.
Paterson, with a view to diverting
my thoughts "You shall have a
hot mince-pi- e for your supper
Gracia, if you will stop talking.
Yon almost frighten me."

But plum pudding and mince
pies had no charms for me. I lov-

ed the pale moonlight, the soft-fallin- g

snow, the light of the stars.
I longed to go out and see if I
could penetrate the mystery that
seemed to lie around. I wanted
to hear more distinctly the bel's
that seemed to chime "Christmas
is come Christmas is come'"

That is my iirst vivid recollec-
tion. How the fair clime where
the roses grew, how the high gray
walls had disappeared, I could not
tell. Here I was, a child of ten,
and no one had the slightest
knowledge about me. Xo one
knew why I was at Heron's Xest;
no one knew my parents, my name,
my position. I might be the
daughter of peer or a peasant.
I had not a friend. In the whole
world there was not a more lonely
child than I.

Every one called me "Gracia,''
the housekeeper, the old butler,

the head gardner, the vicar, his
wife and daughter; I had no other
name. When any one said

"Gracia what!" as peo-

ple often did when they asked my
name I could not answer, "Gra-

cia," the simple name nothing
but "Gracia!" The keenest of

all pains to me was having no
name; and when I read the story
of the shadowless man, I believed
that I understood what he had
suffered. I was part of the place,
just as the pictures and statues
and carvings were; and a grand
old place it was.

Heron's Xest was one of the fin-

est old manor-house- s in England.
It was almost hidden by a "wealth

of luxriant foliage, but it was
within sound of the sea. It had
been built in the reign of Edward
III., and was erected by order of

the king for the use of his Queen
Philippa. At that date the pools
of water in the district abounded
with herons; so Queen Philippa
jrave to it the name of Heron's
Xest. Afterward a large town

sprung up near it. and this was

called Herbnsdale. The Dale woods

have been made famous by artist
and poet, und the river Dale,
which ran throuch the manor
grounds, contributed greatly to

the beauty of the spot. The

house itself was large and pictur--

esnue. Many additions had been
made to the original structure;
wings nad been added to the east

and the west. A broad terrace
ran along the front of the house,

from which steps led to the garden
below. The beauty of antiquity
and the luxury of modern days
were to be found side by side in

the noble edifice. The rooms were

large and lofty, light and brigh-t-
some of them paneled in oak, oth

ers decorated and furnished with

all modern elegance. In the
grounds one came upon charming

nooks and dingles where lease ex-

pected. Pretty fountains gleamed

amongst the trees;

ilowers bloomed in th2 gardens.

The state appartments, so long

closed, were magnificent; the large

suites of rooms to the east and

west were also very handsome.

Heron's Xest contained some
spendid specimens of the gold-
smith's art, and valuable pictures
and statues; for the Dacres, who
owned the place, were very rich.

The manor-hous- e, with all its
lands, had been given to the
Dacres for importaut services ren-

dered to the crown. The first
possessor of Heron's Xest was a
stalwart warrior named Stephen
Dacre; and from him it had de-

scended in a direct line. Many a
reigning monarch had offered titles
to, the squires of Heron's Xest,
which, however, none of them
would acept. They were proud of
the title "squira," and would
change it for no other. I once heard
Mrs. Paterson say that she be-

lieved her master would rather be
Squire of Heron's Xest than King
of England; and I believe it was
true.

The Squire who owned Heron's
Xest at the time of my first memo-

ries of the place was called Wolf-
gang a name of which, though
not by any means an attractive
one, he was vpry proud, because
many of his ancestors had borne
it; and of this Wolfgang Darcre a
story was told- - When a young
man he spent a season in London,
and there fell madly in love with a
court beauty, said to be one of the
lovliest women in England. He
had not the slightest chance of
winning her, for she was a duke's
daughter and a great heiress; she
was a coqnette, too, false of heart
as fair of face. The handsome
young squire who worshipped her
as though she were a goddess,
made a very agreeable addition to
her list of admirers. She had no
intention of marrying him; but
she enjoyed the pleasant pastime
of flirting with him, and reveled
in the sport. She delighted in
exercising her power over him,
making his honest heart thrill
with rapture, then sink with de-

spair. He was the favorite of all
her admirers; but she never
thought of marrying him. True,
he was of ancient descent,hisname
one of the oldest in England, his
wealth great; but then he was on
ly a squire, and she was a duke's
daughter. She accepted his hom-

age, smiled upon him until her
beauty almost madened him,
waltzed with him when the very
sweetness of the music dazed him;
but she never dreamed of marry-
ing him. Had any one suggested
such a thing she would have been
indignant. When the day came
that Wolfgang Dacre laid all he
had in the world at her feet she
laughed at him and held him up
to derision. He left Loudon then,
never to return. He shut himself
up in the old manor-hous- e, a man
whose life was embittered forever
by the light love of a woman.

There he lived for years. Lady
Millicent married, and the tragi-
cal story of her death a little later
created a great sensation. Soon
after that he went abroad leaving
his beautiful home in the care of
Mrs. Blencowe, his housekeeper.
Twice eveiy year Mr. Graham of
Thavies Inn, the squire's solicitor
went down to Heron's Xest and
remained for a week, during which
time he thoroughly examined the
house, ordered all that was need-

ful, attended to the accounts, and
made all arrangements for the next
six months. Occasionally but it
was a rare event a letter came
from the squire to the housekeeper:
no one else, however, ever knew
the nature of the contents. Every-
thing went on from year to year
in the same monotonous, quiet
way. Gradually the memory of
the squire died from the minds of

his people; and then I came upon
the scene- - whence no one at Heron's
Xest or in the neighborhood could
tell.

It seems that one fine April
morning a letter came to the house-

keeper, Mrs. Blencowe. After she
had read it, she called the servants
together, and told them she was
compelled to go away for a time,
as a fiiend of hers was ill and re-

quired her services. The house-

keeper made her arrangements,
attended to all that would be re-

quired during her absence, and
then departed.

She returned when the June
roses were blooming, bringing me.

I was six years old when I came
with Mrs. Blencowe to Heron's
Xest. She never spoke to the
other servants about me. She
called me Gracia, and no one knew
whether it was my own name or
not I was simply Gracia. So far
as I can remember she was very
kind to me.

At Heronsdale there lived a
gentle, simple old man, the organ-

ist of the parish church, Miclnel
Holt. He taught me music, and
the.rudiments of Latin, and made
me acquainted with the beauties of

English literature taught me for
several years simply for love of

me; for two years after she Ijad
brought me to Heron's Xest the
housekeeper died suddenly.

She was standing on the steps in
the library, dusting some valuable
books, when she fell dead. The
doctor who was summoned said
the cause other death was disease
of the heart disease of longstand-
ing. So I lost the only person who
knew anything about me.

After she was dead, people did
what they had never dared do in
her lifetime they put innumera-
ble questions to me. What did
I remember nothing clearly, ex-

cept the roses and the high gray
convent walls; therefore I could
not gratify their curiosity. It was
possible that Mrs. Blencowe might
be my mother yet a proud instinct
told me she was not. I was pen-

niless, friendless, living at Heron's
Xest on sufferance; yet I was proud
as the daughter of any peer, and
I do not believe that I ever low-

ered my head to any one.
Xo sooner was Mis. Blencowe

dead than there was quite a dis
turbance about me. Some of the
servants said that the bquire's
solicitor ought to advertise for
Mrs. Blencowe's friends. He did
so, and they came forward; but
none of them knew anything of me.

It was suggested that I be sent
to theworklnuse.oiCto an.orphan- -

age; but Mr. Graham would not
hear of that.

"The squire would be angry,"
he said. "After all, the child will
not cost much; she had better stay
here for the present. I do not
know the squire's address, or I
would write and ask him what is
to be done with her."

Then a new housekeeper came
Mrs. Paterson; and she was as
much mystified as the rest with re-

gard to me. She was kind, and
at times even indulgent to me.
The general belief of the whole
household was that I was Mrs.
Blencowe's daughter, and the ser-

vants tieated me as such. They
were familiar and kind: bat they
regarded me as one of themselves,
and only laughed at iny love of
books and study.

When Mrs. Paterson found how
fond I was of music, 'she told me
that I had better give up what lit-

tle housework I did, lor it wonld
spoil my hands. l

"Some day," she said, "yon
will, perhaps, know who you are;
then you will have to earn your
own living, and you may do so by
music. By the by, Gracia," she
added, "I want you to walk over
to the vicarage to-da- y to ask Mrs.
Sale what butter she will want;
and mind, if you meet Miss Sale,
that you make a proper courtesy
to her."

I! My eyes flashed with indig-
nation. Yet, after all, who was I
that I should not bowtothe vicar's
pretty daughter? A question to
which I was unable to give an
answer.

(TO BE CONTINUED).

You may eat cheap food and not
be seriously hurt by it; laut you
cannot take cheap medicin.es with-
out positive injury. If you use.

any substitute for Ayer's Sarsapa-rilla- ,

you do so at the peril of your
health, perhaps of your life. In-

sist on having Ayer's and. no oth-

er.

How to Prevent a. Cold.
After an exposure, or when you

feel a cold coming on, take a
dose of Foley's Honey and Tar.
It never fails. 50c. K. F. Henry
druggist.

A Household Traesure.
D. W. Fuller, of Canajohairie,

X. Y., says that he always keeps
Dr. King's Xew Discovery in the
house and his family has always
found the very best results follow
its use; that he would not be with-outi- t,

if procurable. G. A. Dyke-ma- n,

druggist, Catskill, X. Y.,
says that Dr. King's Xew Discov-
ery is undoubtedly the best cough
remedy; that he has used it in his
family for eight years, and it lias
never failed to do all that is claim-
ed for it. Why not try a remedy
so long tried and tested. Trial
bottle free at B. P. Henry's drug-
store. Regular size 50c and 1.

Oil of Blossom.
One bottle cures stomach trou-

ble and constipation. For sale by
Smith & Duukin and Mckeehan &

Reed. 28-G-

Did You Ever.

Try Electric Bitters as a xeniedy
for your troubles? This medicine
has been found to be pecnli.trly
adapted to the relief and cure of
all female complaints, exerting a
wonderful direct influence in giv-

ing strength and tone to the -- or
gans. If yon have loss of appetit
constipation, headache, fainting
spells, or are nervous, sleepless,
excitable, melancVoly or troubled
with dizzy spells, electric bitters
is the medicine you need. Health,
and strength are guaranteed by its
use. Large bottle only fifty cents
at B. F. Henry's diug store.

About two years ago, the Bev.
Mr. Surf, of Blue Springs, Xeb.,
lost his hair after fever and became
nearly bald. He finally resolved
to use Ayer's Hair Vigor, and now
has as fine a head of hair as could
be desired. This is certainly a
fact worth remembering.

Bucklen's Arnaca Salve.
The best salve in the world for

cuts, bruises, sores, ulcers, salt
jheum, fever sores, 'tetter, chapped
hands, chilblains, corns, and all
skin eruptions, and positively
oures piles, or no pay required. It
is guarranteed to give perfect sat-
isfaction or money refunded. Price
25c per box. For sale by B F.
Henry's drugstore.

A Valuable Find.
After years of study and labor

thare has at last been discovered a
sure and never failing remedy. It
has been tested on patients, who
have despaired of ever being cured,
the results have been, in ever
case, wonderful. Groff's Rheuina-ti- c

Cure is unequaledas a positive
remedy in all cases of Chronic and
Acute Inflammatory Rheumatism,
Gout, Lumbago, Sciatica, Xeural-gia- ;

especially Ovarian Xeuralgia,
Dysmenorrhea and all kindred af-

fections. It is nlso a valuable
Blood Purifier, being especially
useful in Eczema, Psoriasis, Scro-
fula, all Glandular Eulargments
and diseases of the Liver aud Kid-
neys. It. is absolutely free from
all narcotics. Seveie attacks are
relieved in from one to three days
and a positive cure effected in
from five to eighteen days. For
sale by Ben F. Henry, Kirksville,
Mo.

No Humbug.
Foley's Honey and Tar does not

claim to perform miracles. It does
not claim to cure all cases of con-

sumption or asthma. But it does
claim to give comfort and relief in
advanced stages. It is certainly
worth trying by those afflicted or
threatened with these dread dis
eases. oOc. ii. r. Henry drug-
gist.

Of Interest to Young Farmers,
The Free twelve weeks' course

in Agriculture, Horticulture aud
Veterinary Science offered by the
College of Agriculture of the Uni
versity of Missouri, beginning
January 2, 1S9G, should be care-

fully examine i by every young
man who expects to remain on the
farm.

The cost is a mere trifle, and it
is possible t at the instruction re-

ceived there may enable him to
avoid costlv mistakes in starting
and may show him how to stop I

many of the wastes on his farm. '

In short, it ought to make him a
better farmer. Write to H. J.
Waters, Dean, at Columbia, for
full particulars and begin making
your arrangements to actend this
winter.

School Reports.

First monthly report of Gibbs
school. Xumber of pnpils en-

rolled, 57; average daily attend-

ance, 50. Those having 100 in
deportment are: Meta Eeyner,
Hattie McVay, Tild Hann, Xellie

Ilann, Mada Houk, Laura Mc-Cla- y,

Ollie Denton, Ella Davis.
Those attending every day during
the month, Charles Sykes, Cleve
and Floy Moon, Chas. and Elzie
Hall, Corda Huston, Tilda and
Xellie Ilann, Meta Eeyner, Gracie
Elmore. J. W. Dodsod,

Teacher.

Second monthly report of the
Murph j' school for the month com-

mencing the thirtieth day of Sep-

tember and ending the 25th day of

October. Xumber of pupils en-

rolled for the month, 41; total num-

ber of days attendance by all pupils,
701; average number of days at-

tendance per pupil, 17; average
number of pupils attending per
day, .'55. Xames of those who have
been present every day during the
month are: Claude, Walter and
Xettie Hannah, Versie Smith,
Birdie Taylor, Fannie Harbott,
Sarah and Fannie Eitel, Lula
Eifenberrick, Clyde Darr, Jacob
and Frank Eitel, Bella Wallace
and Arley Pifer. Xumber of days
taught, 20.

JJ3XXIE MlLT.ER,
Teacher.

The Christmas number of the
"Staudard" Delineator is a verita-

ble surprise. The artistic cover
is rendered seasonable by the ad-

dition of a wreath of holly, the
colored fashion and millinery
plates are handsomer than ever,
aud the new' designs for ladies',
misses' and children's costumes
cannot be surpassed for style and
beauty. In addition there are ex-

cellent articles, beautifully illus-

trated, on Fancy Dress, Christmas
Gifts and How to Make Thenf.
Presents for the Little Ones,
Leather Work, Cookery and Eti-

quette. Floriculture is by Mr.
Eben E. Eexford, the well-know- n

authority on the subject, and a
large amount of interesting fiction
gives a holiday air to the whole

Cotton States and International
Exposition.

Atlanta, Ga.. Sept. IS to Dec.
31. 1S95. The Wabash Eailroad
has made a special low rate for
parties desiiing to attend the Cot-

ton States and International Ex-

position at Atlanta, Ga., which
will be open until December 31st,
1S95. Tickets are now on sale,
good returning until January 7,

1S9G. Only oue change of sleep-

ers from points on the Wabash
Line to Atlanta. For detailed in-

formation, rates, sleeping car
berths, etc., call on or write to
nearest ticket agent of the Wabash

or connecting lines, or
C. S. CR.U.-E-

,

G. P. & T. A., St. Louis.

You Can't AVford to Chance it.

A heavy cold may lead to pneu-

monia or consumption. Foley's
Honey and Tar taken in time af-

fords perfect security from serious
results. 50c. B. F. Henry drug
gist.

The Only One

To Stand the Test
Ilev. William Cnpp, whose father

vas a plnsieian f& over fifty years,
m Xew .fense. ami who himself
pent ninny years preparing for the

practice ot" medicine, but subse-
quently entered the ministry of the
M. E. Church, a rites: "I am glad

to testify that J have
had analyzed all the

a prepara-
tions& - K known in the
trad", but

mm AYER'S
is tue only one or
thrill that I could
recommend as a.

given away hundreds of bottles of
it, as I consider it the safest as w ell
as the best to be had." Wm. Copi
Pastoral. E. Church. .Tacksou.ilinn.

VERS
TEE 0K1Y "WOBID'S TATE

'Sarsaparilla
Wheain dauiJt, askf orAyor's Pills

mmrimnmmmmmm

A riove for Better Farming-- .

We are in receipt of a pamphlet
describing the Free Winter Course
in agriculture, horticulture and
veterinary science, beginning Jan-nar- y

2, 1896, and continuing
twelve weeks, offered by the Col-

lege of Agriculture of the State
University at Colnmbia.

It is the aim to give the stu-

dent the largest amount of thorough
practical information about farm-

ing, dairying, gardening, fruit
growing, veterinary science, car-

pentering, blacksmithing and farm
book-keepin- g possible in the 12
weeks covered by the course.

Xb special preparation is re-

quired for admission, and any one
over sixteen years of age is admit-
ted free of charge.

If such a course of study will en-

able the farmer to conduct his op-

erations more economically, to
avoid costly wastes, and. in short,
to farm more profitably and
there seems to be no reason why it
should not then this is a matter
of the greatest importance to all
who engage in this indnstry.

Write to H. J Waters, Dean, at
Columbia, Mo., for full particu-
lars.

Boot and Shoe Maker.
W. L Smith first door east of

Pool's Hotel is better prepared
han ever to do pro mpt work. His
work needs no recommend as
every one knows that he is the
best boot aud shoemaker in this
part of the. state. Call and leave
your order.

TRUSTER'S SALE
Wiierezs, Charles E. Darrow bv his certai- - deed

of trust dated the 8th da of November iSyi. a.iJ re-

corded in the recorders oftice of Adair county at
trust deed book V. Pajje 630. conveeJ to the under-
signed trustee all his right, title, interest, and estate
in and to the following described real estate, situat-
ed in the count of Adair, state of .Missouri, viz:

All of lots one. t. two. 3. three, j four, t, five, s,
sit. 6 seven 7. eight. 8. in block two, ?, ana an un-
divided one half interest in lots two. 2, three, five. 5.
sin. 6 seven. 7. and eight, in block three. 3. and
lots oue. x. two. 2. three 3. and four. 1. in
block four. 4. and lots one, 1 two. a, three
j.four i. five. 5, six. 6. seven, t. and eight, in
block six. 0, and all ot block seven -- .all above
desenbed lots ling in the southwest aiduionto the
citv of Kirksville which said convevance was made
in trust fj aecure the pavmenf ot one certain prora-isso- rv

note in said deed described and whereas the
said note has become due and is unpaid, now there-
fore, in accordance with said deed of trnst. and at
the request of the legal holder of said note. I shall
proceed to sell the abovedecrihed real estate at the
court house door in the town of Kirksville. in the
countj otAJair, state aforesaid, to the highest bid
der tor cash, at public auction, on

SATURDYTHEa3 DAY OF NOVEMBER. 1S95.

between the hours of nine in the forenoon and five
in the afternoon of that day to satisfy said note, to-

gether with the cost and expense of executing this
trust. R. M. RIXGO, Trustee.

Dated thefiust day of November.

A. P. WLLLA1M),

Physician and Surgeon,
CortinueSf he practice in all the branches of the

profession. Treatment cf Chronic diseases aud in-

juries a specialtv bv fhe aid of
Office North side of public square, hours qtou
a m.. a to 5 p m , residence one block north on
Franklin street. No. 303,

Surgeon and flechanic Dentist
Isthoroutjhly prepar-
ed to do ail profession-
al work in the most
rcasterl and durable
manner ana warrants
comfortable fits in all
cases. I rices reason-
able on KoU platings
and aluminum plates.
No pain in extracting
by at J of vitalize J air.
Endorsed by both the
dental and medical.

It Soaks N.

Into the Flesh
right down through the
fevered parts to where
the inflammation is
rooted. That is why-Mustan-

Liniment
"cures all aches and
pains of man or beast."
If it evaporated or re-

mained on. the skin it
could not cure. That
is why volatile extracts
fail. They can't go down
through the inflamed
parts.

Mustang1
Liniment

owes its success to its
power of penetration.
There is nothing mar-
velous about its cura-
tive powers. It is sim-
ply a few common sense
ingredients combined
in a way to make pen-
etration possible and
insure a cure.

Mustang Liniment
has been used for one-ha- lf

a century.
irrite for "Fairy Stcry Book.'' iUu.

tratl, also "Hints froai u HorsiMloo-tor"- .
Diarr." Both bools nudlul frttj.
Lyon Manufacturing Co.,

43 South 5th St., Brooklyn, N. Y. j
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